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were borne in procession, as part of the joyful pag- 
eant. With the return of this season of festivity, the 
Jewish exiles realized their homeless 
condition with greater intensity, and 
hanging their silent harps, "which 
once with joy they strung," mourn- 
fully upon the willows, they wept and 
prayed silently for deliverance. 

In all countries, except our own land, 
exile as a punishment for political of- 
fenses has given rise to many pathetic 
histories. Who has not been saddened 
by stories of the lonely exiles in Si- 
beria — that dreary, frosty land, where 
many an unfortunate man pines his life 
away? 

Poor Dante, wandering, as he him- 
self says, "like a vessel without sails 
and without steerage, carried about to 
divers ports, and roads, and shores," 
presents one of the saddest spectacles 
of history. Always longing for Flor- 
ence, which, he says, "cast me forth 
out of her sweet bosom, in which I had 
my birth and nourishment, even to the 
ripeness of my age ; and in which, with 
her good will, I desire, with all my 
heart, to rest this wearied spirit of 
mine, and to terminate the time allot- 
ted to me on earth;" — after twenty 
years' weary wandering, he died at Ra- 
venna, of a broken heart. Useless 
now to build monuments to his mem- 
ory, and cherish every relic of him in 
his native city ! He died in exile, and 
has found, let us hope, a fairer than 
native land, where all the glorious vis- 
ions of his paradise are fulfilled. 

Even at the present time there are 
many eminent men against whom their 
native country is closed ; but, while 
some are living alone and in poverty, 
and others among friends and in com- 
fort, they all cherish one sentiment in 
common — love of home and native 
land. 



Reynard is, unquestionably, the most accomplished 
vagabond in existence. His family is spread over the 



THIEVISH ANIMALS. 



Reynard is acknowledged to be the 
king of thieves. His renown as a free- 
booter is ancient and universal. Prov- 
erbs and fables point many a moral with 
his name ; and poets have celebrated 
his cunning, trickery, mischievousness, and refine- 
ment of skill. Scarcely another animal can boast of 
equal notoriety. The object of such attention and 
admiration must be 
a very extraordinary 
character ; and Rey- 
nard is certainly en- 
titled to this distinc- 
tion. He compels 
respect by his won- 
derful mental quali- 
ties and the astonish- 
ing development of 
his physical powers. 
At the same time, he 
never makes friends 
with the human race. 
"You are my enemy, 
and I am yours," say 
fox and man to each 
other. A sharp ri- 
valry may be said to 
exist between them ; 
and it would be dif- 
ficult to decide 
which has oftenest 
the upper hand in the 
struggle. In spite of 
his antagonist's su- 
perior intelligence, 
and all his deadly en- 
ginery of arms, and 
his allies the horse 
and hound, master 
Reynard holds his 
own and flourishes. 

He understands to perfection one of the great max- 
ims of warfare, and always manages to subsist on the 
enemy. A more daring and successful raider the 
world has never seen. 




PICKING AND CHOOSING. — Beckmann. 



whole world ; its branches are found amid Arctic 
snows, under tropic suns, and throughout the tem- 
perate zones. 



Though an enemy of man, he delights 




CAUGHT AT LAST. 

in thickly settled neighborhoods, where he can plun- 
der at pleasure the well-stocked barn-yards and un- 
defended hen-roosts. 

Reynard generally makes his thieving excursions 



under the cover of darkness ; but naturalists affirm 
that this is done only for greater security, and that he 
really prefers to hunt by daylight, when 
the coast is clear of enemies. Cunning 
and dissimulation are a second nature 
to him. If observed when out on one 
of his raids, he looks and acts as if he 
were the most simple-minded and in- 
nocent animal in the world, and you 
would think he wouldn't hurt a mouse ; 
but woe to any eatable creature that 
comes in his way ! He literally spares 
nothing, from a young deer down to a 
June-bug; and when hard pressed by - 
hunger, he devours ants, bees, flies, 
snails, etc. Like the bear, he is fond 
of a vegetable diet, now and then, and 
likes nothing better than a raid in a 
vineyard, or a well-stocked garden, 
when melons are ripe and luscious. 

Bold as well as cunning, Reynard fre- 
quently invades a farm-yard in broad 
daylight, and runs off with a fat goose 
or other prey, under the very eyes of 
the astonished owner. Even when hard 
pressed by his pursuers, he will relin- 
quish his booty only to save his life. 
We read of a fox, surrounded by the 
huntsmen and slightly wounded, that 
suddenly seized a hare by the throat, 
made a dash for the weakest part of 
the cordon of foes, broke through, and 
escaped with his prey, though a dozen 
rifle shots whistled about his ears, 
and the hounds were close on his 
track. 

In danger, Reynard exhibits the ut- 
most courage and coolness, and never 
loses presence of mind. A naturalist 
relates that he once wounded a fox in 
the fore leg. The creature started off 
on a swift run, but finding that the 
wounded limb, which he held up, kept 
hitting him in the face, he deliberately 
stopped, bit it off at the wound, and 
then made good his escape, though 
closely pursued by a swift hound. 

In family life, Master Reynard shows 
himself a model of affection and solici- 
tude. From six to nine young are 
brought forth at a birth, and the mother 
fox remains at home with her offspring 
for several weeks, during which time 
Reynard keeps her amply supplied with all the deli- 
cacies of the season. When about a month old, the 
young foxes make their first appearance near the 

mouth of their sub- 
terranean home, into 
which they scurry 
back on the slightest 
alarm. Both parents 
provide them with 
live pre y — s mall 
birds, mice, and 
frogs; and the mother 
instructs her off- 
spring in the art of 
catching, torment- 
ing, and eating them, 
just as cats teach 
their kittens. At the 
age of six or eight 
weeks, the young 
foxes accompany 
their parents upon 
their hunting excur- 
sions, and even ven- 
ture out alone in the 
twilight to pick up a 
young hare, a mouse, 
or other prey suited 
to their strength. 
They are apt pupils, 
and very soon learn 
to s h i f t for them- 
selves. 

Very young foxes 
are easily tamed, and 
become quite attract- 
ive playmates. They never entirely overcome their 
thievish propensities, however, and the hen-roost is 
quite as fascinating to a tame fox as to a wild one. 
Some naturalists intimate, indeed, that Reynard only 
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pretends to be tame and civilized on account of the 
greater advantage it gives him for the indulgence of 
his sinful appetite. But this is a human trait, which 
should not be saddled on our four-footed friend. 

More savage than the fox is the wild-cat, which is 
also found in most countries of Europe and America. 
It is much larger and 
stronger than the do- 
m e s t i c cat, fro m 
which it differs widely 
in many other partic- 
ulars. Its body is 
thicker, and its tail 
shorter and stouter. 
It has fuller whiskers, 
a much heavier and 
thicker coat of fur, a 
wild, savage look, and 
a fearful power in the 
jaws. It often grows 
to the length of two 
and a half feet, attains 
a height of fourteen 
to sixteen inches, and 
weighs from fifteen to 
eighteen pounds. It 
is unsocial in its hab- 
its, living either alone 
or, at most, in pairs, 
and defends its hunt- 
ing ground with great 
ferocity against all in- 
truders of its own spe- 
cies. Night is its fa- 
vorite season of 
activity. A skillful 
climber, it ascends the 
largest trees with the 
greatest ease, and if it 
does not find a hollow 

convenient to its use, stretches itself out upon a 
branch, where it remains without stirring all day. 
With the twilight, it rouses up and goes forth upon 
its hunting excursions. With the slyness common 
to its kind, it surprises birds on their nests, unwary 
hares loitering about their covert, and invades the 
squirrels' snug retreat. In general, the wild-cat con- 
tents itself with small game, and appears to be prin- 
cipally fond of mice and little birds ; but frequently 
it kills young deer, and is not averse to the delicacies 
of game-preserves. Such is its thirst for blood, that 
it will kill many more 
creatures than it can 
devour; and once in 
a pheasant-preserve 
will not leave a single 
bird alive, if undis- 
turbed. European 
gamekeepers regard 
it as their greatest en- 
emy on this account, 
and slaughter it with- 
out mercy whenever 
they have the chance. 
The fact that it rids 
the woods of an im- 
mense number of 
mice every season 
does not lessen their 
hatred. 

Wild cats are un- 
tamable. Lenz tells 
of a man who once 
found and brought 
home a whole litter 
of them, with their 
eyes just open. They 
were cunning little 
savages, but they re- 
sisted stoutly every 
attempt to make them 
feel content in their 
new quarters. They 
clawed and bit furi- 
ously whenever one 

tried to fondle them, refused to take food or drink, 
and, in a few days, worried and fretted themselves to 
death. 

A few years ago, a Western school-teacher who re- 
mained at his desk one afternoon, after the scholars 
had gone, saw a large wild-cat enter the room and 
take refuge under a bench. He closed the door and 
windows, and undertook to capture the beast. That 



night he didn't appear at his lodgings, and when his 
anxious neighbors reached the school-house next 
morning, the unfortunate man was found kneeling 
on the body of the dead cat, his hands grasping her 
by the neck and hind legs. His person and the 
room gave evidence of a terrible struggle. The floor 



AT HOME. 

was strewn with shreds of clothing, tufts of hair, and 
spotted with blood ; the benches were broken ; the 
poor man's body was nearly stripped of clothing, and 
his face and hands were terribly torn and mangled. 
He ultimately recovered, and afterwards firmly main- 
tained that cats had at least nine lives, and most un- 
commonly tough ones, too. It may be accepted as a 
rule that it is safe to let wild cats alone. 

The last of our illustrations of thievish animals rep- 
resents that graceful creature the otter, bringing a 
meal offish to its young. Otters are famous for their 



it into the trainer's hands, when it receives a reward 
in the shape of a dainty morsel. Having become 
proficient in the preliminary instructions, the otter 
is tested by living fish, thrown into the water before 
its eyes. The animal is then taken to the water-side, 
where its training is finished, and it learns to pursue 

its finny prey in its 
native element. 

When in pursuit of 
fish, the otter is ex- 
ceedingly graceful in 
its motions. It glides 
through the water 
with consummate ease 
and swiftness, bend- 
ing its pliant body 
with such rapid undu- 
lations that even the 
quick and wary fish 
are worsted in their 
own art, and fall easy 
victims to the otter's 
superior powers. So 
easily it glides into 
the water that it 
makes no sound, and 
hardly a ripple, and 
when it emerges, to 
lay its prey at its own- 
er's feet, it withdraws 
its body with the same 
noiseless ease and 
grace. 

The otter is hunted 
with hounds, for sport, 
in the north of Eng- 
land. It is brave and 
cunning, and makes a 
hard fight for life. 
Our readers may re- 
member a spirited engraving from one of Landseer's 
paintings, representing the dying struggles of one of 
these poor creatures — a picture which called forth 
Ruskin's protest against the great artist's pandering 
to the average Englishman's delight in shedding the 
blood of harmless animals. 




THE FISHERMAN'S FAMILY. 

skill in catching fish ; and in some parts of the world 
they are tamed and trained to fish for their masters. 
The manner in which they are taught in India is very 
curious and interesting. The creature is taken very 
young, and by degrees weaned from its -usual fish 
diet, and accustomed to live wholly on bread and 
milk. The young otter meanwhile is taught to play 
with a leather caricature of a fish, to catch it and put 



A STREET SCENE IN CAIRO. 

To see a street scene in Cairo, one should see it in 
the Turkish quarter of the city, which still retains the 

old Saracenic archi- 
tecture of the times of 
the Caliphs. The 
houses here are gen- 
erally three stories in 
height ; each story 
projecting over the 
other; and the plain 
stone walls, if not 
white-washed, are 
striped with horizon- 
tal red bars. The up- 
per windows are in- 
closed with wooden 
balconies, behind 
which the wives of 
the Cairen merchants 
sit unseen, and watch 
the crowds as they 
pass to and from in the 
bazars below. The 
only way to see Cairo 
thoroughly, is by 
means of what a re- 
cent traveler calls its 
"long-eared cabs." 
They are so small, 
these donkeys, that 
the feet of the rider 
nearly touches the 
ground. There is no 
use in attempting to 
guide them ; they 
won't be guided. The 
driver shouts behind, and away you go into the 
crowd. " You dodge your head under a camel-load 
of planks ; your leg brushes the wheel of a dust-cart ; 
you strike a fat Turk plump in the back ; you mirac- 
ulously escape upsetting a fruit-stand ; you scatter a 
crowd of spectral, white-masked women, and at last 
reach some more quiet street, with the sensation of 
a man who has stormed a battery." 



